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lf I could swim as the fishes swim, 

I'd dart away where the full seas brim; 

In caverns cool I would find a nook, 
Where on the sea folk I'd look and look. 

I would watch the finny people play, 

As they while the splashing hours away. 
I'd learn the notes that the sea gulls sing, 
Find youa pearl fora pretty ring. 
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With the strong tide’s drift, or with break- 
ers swift 

My wonderful voyage I'd nimbly shift. 

Should I see the mermaids their bobbed 
hair comb, 

I would think of you and would swim back 
home. 


tt 


If as a bird in the open sky 

On fleet, smooth wings I could fly and fly, 
I'd go to the land where summer stays 
Through scented nights and through bloom- 
ing days: 
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And I would dream in the palm trees’ shade 

Or play with fairies in fairy glade. 

Where the bulbul sings I would rest my 
wings, 

And I'd hide away from all busy things. 

But though far or near should I chance to 
roam 

I would think of you and would fly back 


home. 
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If I could ride on a carpet bright 

I'd search the world for its gayest sight. 
In magic city of crystal walls 

Where never petal of blossom falls, 
With silken sandals upon my feet, 

I'd dance and leap on the shining street. 
In palace of gold I'd bravely walk, 
With kings and kinglets I'd freely talk. 
And I'd step in time to the golden chime 
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That would ring from a jeweled spire sub- 


lime. 

But should twilight darken the flashing 
dome 

Then I'd think of you, and I'd ride back 
home. 


If I could float on the south wind's breast, 
I'd float to lands that in snow are dressed; 
Where ice fields glisten and blizzards roar. 
I would rap at good old Santa's door. 


pa 
bet 
5 
4 
id 
i 
4 
A), 
of. 
| 
By lo, 
| b KZN | 
| (SEAS ZS 


WEE WISDOM 


1 would ask the saint to let me in, 
And there I would work for friend and kin. 
There beautiful wardrobes 1 would weave 
For all the dollies of Christmas eve. 

And all of the while, their love to beguile, 
I'd — boys the whistles you'd hear a 

mile. 

Though I talked with elf, though I worked 
with gnome, 


Should I think of you, I would float back 


home. 
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“Philip, where are you?” called Philip’s mother, coming out on 
the porch. 

‘Here I am, Mother,” replied a brisk voice, as Philip crept out 
from under the currant bushes where he had been playing at living in 
a cave. 

Philip, with his father and his mother, had just come to live on 
a big farm, and he thought it the very nicest place to play that a little 
boy had ever had. 

He ran up to the porch and his mother handed him a little basket 
in which were twelve white eggs. ‘See what the hens gave us this 
morning, Phil. I wonder if you could take them to Grandmother’s, 
all alone.” 

“Of course I could,” Philip said stoutly. ‘I know the way just 
as well, Mother.” 

So he got his cap and Mother handed him the basket. “Don’t 
stop on the way to play, dear, and remember that God is everywhere 
and that nothing can harm you,” she said as she kissed him good-by. 

“T’ll remember, Mother,” Philip promised and started off down 
the road. 

Grandmother lived on another farm not far away. Philip had 
been there many times, but always with Father or Mother. Now he 
felt quite grown up, going all alone and carrying eggs. One should 
carry eggs very carefully. 

As he went down the pleasant road, Philip could hear birds 
singing in the meadows, and he could see the butterflies floating by on 
their beautifully colored wings. He was so happy that he felt as if 
something were singing inside of him, just as the birds were singing, 
- he thought of what his mother had said about God’s being every- 
where. 

“Is that what makes you happy ?”’ he asked a meadow lark that 
was trilling its gay song from a fence post. Of course the bird did 
not answer, but Philip felt sure that he had found the reason. 
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Just at the edge of the wood a chipmunk ran across Philip’s path, 
then sat up and looked at him. Philip knew that it was a chipmunk, 
because of the stripes running down its back. He stopped, for he did 
not want to frighten the little animal, and the two looked at each other. 

Then, all of a sudden, a new thought popped into Philip’s head. 
“Why,” he cried, “if we both are parts of God, then we must be 
brothers, mustn’t we, Mr. Chipmunk >” 

The thought pleased Philip so much that he laughed out loud, 
and the chipmunk, with a flirt of its tail, disappeared from sight in a 
stone wall beside the road. 

Philip went on, chuckling to himself. And when he saw a fuzzy 
brown and black caterpillar crossing the path, he was careful to step 
over it. “You are 
my brother, too. 
Did you know that, 
old fuzzy caterpil- 
lar>’’ he laughed. 

The path now 
led into the wood 
where the big trees 
almost shut out the 
sunlight. Every- 
thing was so still that 
Philip had a queer 
feeling, and he did 
not seem to care to 
sing any more. And 
when thought 
about being all alone 
his heart began to 
beat fast. 
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He walked 

ye very slowly now, and 
his basket of eggs 
seemed to have 
grown very heavy. 


ETHEL CLINE 


When he came to 

Philip turned and ran down the path. where the brook 

crossed the path, he 

stopped a moment. Something on the other side of the brook, just 

where the path went around a big rock, was snuffing and sniffing. It 
sounded like a big animal. 
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Philip’s eyes grew big and his heart beat faster. What could it 
be? Perhaps it was a bear. He listened, and for a minute everything 
was very still. Then it came again—that sniffing, snuffing sound. 

Philip forgot how big and brave he had felt on starting out, and 
how Grandmother 
wanted the eggs that 
he was carrying. 
His feet didn’t seem 
to want to go around 
that big rock. In 
fact they wanted to 
go home, oh, very 
much! 

Philip turned 
and ran back down 
the path, but he was 
so frightened that he 
did not look where 
he was going, and all 
of a sudden a big 
root tripped him. 
He did not fall, but 
he stumbled, and 


baniae what do you think 
happened? One of 
those precious white 


eggs jolted out of the 
basket and broke on 
“So it was you sniffing and snuffing.” the ground in front 

of him. 

Even then Philip did not stop. He just ran on until he saw, 
sitting in the path in front of him, a chipmunk just like the one he had 
seen at the edge of the wood. At sight of the chipmunk Philip did 
stop, for he did not wish to hurt it. 

As he looked into the chipmunk’s bright eyes, suddenly he re- 
membered something. It was what his mother had said: “Remember, 
Philip, that God is everywhere and that nothing can harm you.” And 
here he was, so much afraid that he had quite forgotten! 

“Why, whatever is back of the big rock can’t hurt me at all, for 
God won’t let it,” Philip thought, his eyes shining. 

He stood a moment, thinking, then he waved his hand to the 
chipmunk. ‘Thank you for reminding me, little brother,” he called 
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gayly. Then he turned and bravely started back up the woodsy path. 

His heart beat fast when he came near the big rock, but he just 
kept thinking that God was there at the rock, too, and that nothing 
could possibly harm him. And then—from behind the big rock came 
running Grandmother’s little fox terrior, Max! 

“So it was you I heard sniffing and snuffing,”” Philip cried, kneel- 
ing in the path and throwing his arms around the little dog’s neck. 
Max joyfully licked his face. 

Together they went on to Grandmother’s, and of course Philip 
was no longer afraid. He told Grandmother about the broken egg and 
just how it had been broken. 

“Tt doesn’t matter about the egg, Phil,” she said. “I’m sure you 
will never forget again, will you>” 


And Philip thought that he never would. 


CLOTHES FOR A PATRV 


Alsie “Parrish 

The mushroom is 
astylishhat; 

The daisy’s ruf- 
fles do 

To trim a dainty 
petticoat; 

And, all the mead- 
ow through, 

Queen's lace is 
found—enough, 
I guess, 

To make a lovely 
party dress. 
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Chapter [I 
HOW PIPPO HELPED 


Pippo was happy because he had found his way back to his new 
home. Dimmy and Toncy, his two little friends, rebuilt the shell-and- 
sand castle that had been torn down by the storm. Of course, they 
did not dream that they were doing it for a real, live fairy. 


For a long time Pippo was content to play among the shells upon 
the sand pile, but one day he decided that he should like to do some 
kindness for these two children, who were making him happy. Ac- 
cordingly he set out to look for something helpful to do. 

As he was passing through the garden, the plant fairies cried to 
him: “O Pippo, we are thirsty.” 

So Pippo hurried to Toncy and Dimmy’s father and whispered 
in his ear. At once he exclaimed: “That’s so, I must water those 
flowers.” 

As the thirsty plants were sprinkled, Pippo thought: ‘There, 
that will save the flowers, and how glad the children will be.” 

Then Pippo passed on to the house. At the porch steps he 
noticed muddy tracks, made by two pairs of busy little feet. When 
Mother came to scrub, she had a fairy helper who made the work 
surprisingly easy. 

“Thank you, Pippo,” said the porch. 

Pippo passed into the house, where he found Toncy and Dimmy 
playing in the nursery. Pippo noticed that they wore soiled play 
garments. 

“This will never do,”’ thought he, for he loved cleanliness. So 
he whispered in Mother’s ear, and she took the children to the bath 
room. Such a scrubbing as they received. Pippo polished each little 
face until it shone. Then Mother put fresh garments on the children 
and sent them out to play. She and Pippo took the soiled clothes to 
the laundry, where Pippo had a great frolic with them in the wash 
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tub. How proud he felt when the clothes, fresh and spotless, were at 
last hung upon the line. He was so delighted to be able to help that 
he turned handsprings up and down the clothes line. 
Just then Toncy and Dimmy, tired and hot, ran into the house. 
“Please give us a drink, Mother; we’re so thirsty,” they cried. 
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Pippo gurgled with glee as Mother poured out two glasses of 
crystal-clear water. 

“Water always says, ‘Pippo,’ doesn’t said Toncy, and drank 
nearly half a glass of water. 

“Pippo will give you a good wish if you drink the glassful,” 
said Mother, at which Pippo chuckled, for he well knew what wish 
was hidden in every glass of water. It was a wish for health. His 
laughter so delighted Toncy that she drank every drop. 

Later it began to rain. Then the children cried: “Oh, we must 
stay indoors.” Then Pippo hid in the teakettle and began to sing with 
the steam fairy. Their antics and their soft music entertained the 
children till the shower was over. Then Mother sent the children out- 
doors and Pippo went to the kitchen, where he was so busy helping to 
cook carrots and other good things that he saw nothing more of the 
children till dinner time. 

At the close of the busiest day of his fairy life, Pippo went home 
to his shell-and-sand castle, tired and happy. 

“How much nicer it is to be busy helping my friends than to be 
sitting idly in my castle,” thought Pippo. 

Then suddenly he saw a flicker of flames. He looked out of his 
shell door—and what do you suppose he saw? Upon the roof of 
Toncy and Dimmy’s home danced the fire fairies! 

Pippo darted to Father’s room and shook the sleeping man 
roughly, shouting “Fire! fire!”’ at the top of his fairy voice. Father 
sleepily opened his eyes and yawned. Then he too saw the fire fairies. 
Leaping up, he wakened the rest of the family and rushed into the 
garden. Quickly he turned on the water in the hose and Pippo flew 
on the stream of water to the roof, where the fire fairies were dancing 
merrily. 

Pippo and the fire fairies had always been good-natured rivals; 
so now they tussled till, one by one, the fire fairies were overcome. 

By the time Mother and the children ran out doors the fire fairies 
had gone, leaving a little hole in the roof where they had danced in 
their red-hot shoes. 

“What a blessing water is!” exclaimed Mother. 

“Pippo put out the fire, didn’t he?” cried Toncy. And with 
a happy heart the little water fairy, all unseen, slipped away to his 
castle in the sand. There he sang: 

“Happy is he 
o works with glee; 
The happiest way, 
The busiest day!” 
(The end) 
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Gertrude Palmer ran up the veranda steps, threw herself upon 
the couch hammock, and burst into tears. For several moments she 
continued to sob; then she was startled by a voice close by. 

“Why, what’s the matter, Gertrude, dear>”” Alice Hope, Ger- 
trude’s best friend asked the question as she put her arms about her 
friend comfortingly. 

“Oh, Alice!’’ Gertrude exclaimed, “I didn’t suppose any one 
was near or I never should have cried, even though I feel so dis- 
couraged!” 

“Tell me about it, dear,” Alice said soothingly. 

““You know, every one in our Sunday school class has a talent, 
except myself,’’ Gertrude replied, “and I’m tempted to drop out of 
the class, for I’m sure I shouldn’t be missed at all!” 

“Yes, you would, Gertrude,” denied Alice promptly. “First of 
all, I should miss you; and I’m sure many of the other girls would, too. 
But cheer up, dear, and maybe some of these days you'll discover that 
you have a talent that you hadn’t suspected having.” 

“T’m afraid I have no talent, Alice,” Gertrude returned soberly. 
“T cannot play or sing or recite, and when I hear how sweetly Mary 
sings and how well you and Ollive recite I’m discouraged.” 

Alice laughed. 

““You make me ashamed, Gertrude,” she confessed. “I was just 
coming to tell you that I didn’t think I would be able to learn my recita- 
tion for the Thanksgiving day entertainment. But since you talk so 
nicely about my speaking I’m not going to give up. I'll surely learn 
the reading, somehow.” 

Gertrude straightened up suddenly at Alice’s words. 

“Oh, do learn those pretty verses, Alice,” she said. ‘Let me 
help you with them, and if we go over them together several times 
every evening, you'll have them learned almost before you know it.” 

Gertrude took the paper on which the verses were written. Alice 
stood before her and with frequent promptings recited the verses slowly. 
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The next evening Mary Merton stopped at Gertrude’s home with 
her music. 

“I wish you'd listen to my singing, Gertrude,” she requested, 
“and tell me if it sounds all right to you.” 

The girls hastened to the piano and soon Mary was playing her 
own accompaniment 
and singing, while 
Gertrude listened at- 
tentively. As Mary 
ceased playing Ger- 
trude spoke impul- 
sively. 

think you 
sing it beautifully, 
Mary!” she ex- 
claimed. “Indeed, I 
don’t think there 
anything wrong with 

- your singing at all.” 

Mary smiled a 
relieved smile. 

“T really be 
lieve I did sing it bet- 
ter this time, Ger- 
trude,”’ she admitted. 
see, having an 
audience seemed to 
encourage me.” 


IL The next day 
por was practice day. 
Soon Mary was playing her own accompaniment. After each member 


of the class had re- 
cited her part, Miss Williams, the teacher, turned to Gertrude. 


“T have a surprise for you, Gertrude,” she smiled. ‘““We want 
you to be the class secretary and to read the program for our enter- 
tainment. We want especially to keep you in our class, for the girls 
tell me that you have a wonderful gift, the ability to encourage others, 
and if it had not been for you several members of the class would have 
liked to give up their parts.” 

Gertrude was so happy that she could scarcely speak when Miss 
Williams presented her with a neat secretary’s book and a pencil; but 
the look on her face was evidently speech enough, for Miss Williams 
stooped and kissed her pupil warmly as she put the book into her hands. 
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Tint background a light blue. When dry tint goldenrod bright 
yellow. Now take a fine brush and color leaves green. Flowers below 


are a purplish blue. Mix a little red with blue for this tint. 
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FRANCES W. FOULKS 
A USEFUL APRON 


September and school days again! After a nice, long vacation, 
it will seem good to start to school again. You have been learning 
things this summer that are not found in books, learning from Mother 
Nature about the great outdoors. Perhaps you have watched the 
birds build their nests and have learned some of their secrets—why 
they build in certain places, and how and when they build. Of course 
you have learned these things without touching the eggs or the baby 
birds. Perhaps, too, you have learned the names of the birds, their 
songs, and their calls, and the colors of their clothes. If you have 
planted seeds and tended flowers or vegetables, or have watched them 
grow in parks and fields, they have told you many secrets and shown 
you many beauties. Indoors you have learned many things by helping 
Mother dear, perhaps to bake bread or to make cake or to put up 
fruit. When we desire to learn, every day, in school or out, will bring 


Fold 


2 


us some new knowledge that will be helpful to us and to others in days 
to come. 

In the mornings before school time and in the evenings after you 
come home, you will want to help Mother dear to keep the home in 
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order. An apron will help to keep your school dress clean while you 
are working about the house. . 

Your apron will be pretty if made of light blue or pink or yellow 
Indian head, or of plain colored gingham. You are to cut your own 
pattern for it. Perhaps it 
would be well to cut a pattern 
for Dolly first; if you do that, 
you will understand better how 
to cut the larger one for your- 
self. 

First fit a piece of paper 
to Dolly, cutting it long enough 
to reach from her shoulder to 
the bottom of her dress, and 
wide enough to reach from 
the center of her body at the 
waistline to the underarm seam 
of her dress. Use figure | as a 
guide, and cut out the neck; 
then cut from the shoulder to 
the waistline, down the side of 
the skirt, and across the bot- | 
tom. This is just a fourth of , 
the pattern. Now take a piece 
of paper twice as long and 
twice as wide as this pattern 
and fold it according to the 
dotted lines of figure 2. Lay 
your pattern on this folded paper with the shoulders and the center of 
the front on the folds of the paper. See figure 3. Cut along all the 
lines except those on the folds; unfold the pattern and drop it over 
dolly’s head, and see how it fits. 

You are to cut your apron pattern as you did Dolly’s. After 
you see that the pattern fits you just right, pin it to your material and 
carefully cut out the apron. Get some white bias folded tape and 
bind around the neck and the edges of the apron. At the waistline, 
where the back and front come together, sew a loop of tape on the 
front and a button on the back. 

Now cut out two pockets about 4 by 5 inches in size, and baste 
bias binding all around the edges. Stitch binding across the top of 
each pocket. Trace diagram 4 on a piece of paper. Fold the paper 
along the dotted line; lay it on the black side of a sheet of carbon 
paper and trace the design again. Open the paper and you have the 
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embroidery design for the whole pocket. Trace this pattern on each 
pocket. If your apron material is blue, for the embroidery work use 
two shades of rather heavy pink embroidery floss. If the material is 
pink, use shades of blue; if yellow, use brown. Make the petals of 
the flowers in the buttonhole stitch and make the centers of large 
French knots of yellow floss. Make the leaves of light green, in the 
lazy daisy stitch, and make the stems of the same shade of green, in 
the outline stitch. When both pockets have been embroidered, baste 
them in place and stitch along the basted edge of the binding. Then 


- embroider the design on the front of the apron. This design will be 


nice to use on some of the school dresses that Mother dear is making 
for you. When the apron is finished perhaps she will give you the 
pockets of some of these dresses to work on. 

When your apron is finished hang it on a convenient hook, so that 
you will know where to find it whenever there is an opportunity to be 
Mother’s helper. 

This apron is going to be a joy to you and to Mother also. We 
know that every time you drop it over your head a smiling face will 
come forth, for you are a Sunbeam—a Busy Sunbeam, remember. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Wee Wisdom readers who wish to help others can 
do so by saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 
All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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HANDICRAFT 


Harold Evans Kellog2, 
CARRYING CASE FOR SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


School days will soon be here once more, but if we work rapidly 
we should be able to finish a little carrying case like the one shown here 
in time to take our supplies to school in it on opening day. The case 
should prove handy throughout the school year to carry our lunches, 
books, and school supplies. 

To make this case we shall need several pieces of smooth board 
V4 inch thick, some smaller pieces 1/7 inch thick, a small pair of hinges, 
two small hooks, some screws, a handle such as is used on screen doors, 
some wire brads, glue, and a piece of heavy twine. 

The carrying case is to be made in two sections, which we shall 
call the top section and the bottom section. 

We shall make the top section first, following the dimensions 
given in the diagram. Measure and saw out the top piece, which is 
to be made of 1% inch material, and should be 10 by 14 inches in size. 
The two side pieces of the top section are also to be made of 1/4 inch 
material, 14 inches long by 2 inches wide; the end pieces, of 1/2 inch 
material 91/2 inches long and 2 inches wide. 

Smooth all pieces with fine sandpaper. Join the parts of the top 
section by placing some glue between the joints and nailing the pieces 
together with small brads. To join them, first fasten the side pieces to 
the end pieces; then attach the top piece, lapping it over the sides and 
the ends. Anny cracks between the joints may be filled with a mixture 
of sawdust and glue. 

Cut out and join the bottom section in exactly the same manner as 
you did the top section. Make the bottom piece of 14 inch material, 
10 inches wide by 14 inches long. 

Make the side pieces also of 1/4 inch material, 14 inches long and 
3 inches wide. Make the ends of !/2 inch material, 9!/2 inches long 
and 3 inches wide. 

After you have joined the pieces of the two sections, attach the 
hinges, placing them about two inches from each end. Next attach the 
handle; be very careful to place it in the exact center, so that the case 
will balance perfectly when you carry it by the handle. Place the 
two hooks about 3 inches from each end of the case, and place round 
headed screws in positions opposite, for catches. Wrap the handle 
with heavy twine, covering it completely, and fasten the ends of the 
twine securely. 

You can finish the case either by applying a coat of shellac, or 
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by staining it brown or black and then applying the shellac afterward. 

A quantity of stain may be made by mixing part of a tube either 
of lamp black or of burnt umber oil color with turpentine. This may 
be applied with a clean cloth. Rub it into the surface and then remove 
the surplus color with a dry cloth. 

You undoubtedly can find many uses for such a handy little case 
other than for the carrying of school supplies. You can use it to carry 
parcels when shopping, or to carry a picnic lunch. It will also prove 
handy in traveling by train or by auto. At home it will serve as a case 
in which to keep small tools and handicraft supplies. 


| 

| 

| 


WEE WISDOM 


Department 


Dear Wee Wisdom Readers: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and poems; 
we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying to give 
each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a story or a poem 
published. If you send us another contribution soon after your first has 
appeared we may not use it, because we wish to let each reader have 
a place on the Young Authors pages. 

All stories and poems to be published in November Wee Wisdom 
must be in our office by September 1. 

Please do not ‘send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 

The Editor. 


WHERE I LIKE TO READ 
HELEN ELIsE LEVIN (9 years) 
Wynnewood, Pa. 

Under the great big oak tree, 
That’s where I like to lie, 

Reading the stories of wonder tales— 
How the winged horse can fly, 

And how the greedy King Midas 
Wished that his child was gold— 

Under the great big oak tree, 
Reading the stories of old. 


Under the great big oak tree, 

By the babbling brook, 
Listening to the wind go by 

In every cranny and nook. 
Listening to the little birds 

Learning to say, “Peep, peep.” 
Under the great big oak tree, 

Till I am fast asleep. 
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NED LEARNED NEVER TO BE IDLE 


JosEPHINE PoLHAMUS 
Troublesome, Colo. 


Ned was a little city boy who lived with his parents in an 
apartment. There was never any work for him to do. He did not 
know what work was. One day he went to see his cousins who lived 
in the country. His cousins were James, Tom, and Fred. They were 
busy weeding the garden. 

“Let’s not play that,” said Ned. “Let’s play something else.” 

will play when we finish this,” they told him. 

“T don’t want to wait until you finish; I want to play now,” 
he replied. Finally he went to play with the dog, but the dog was 
busy herding the sheep. He took a string and went to play with the 
cat, but she was watching for a mouse. He ran to play with the 
colt and the calf, but they were busy eating the nice green grass. 
“Nobody will play with me, so I think I'll help the boys get their 
work done,” said Ned. 

He stayed with them for two weeks and found that it was 
better to work than to be idle. He liked to plant seeds, to watch the 
little plants grow, and to weed them. He liked to gather vegetables 
when they were wanted for dinner. He helped his cousins bring in 
the wood. He did not want to go home; he liked to live on the farm. 


FAIRY BELL 


ARLENE LUCILLE LEHMAN (10 years) 
Twisp, Wash. 


Little Elf Twinkly Eye 

Sat upon a toadstool high, 
Watching little Fairy Bell 
Dance the highland fling so well, 
Humming softly little tunes 
Sweeter than magnolia blooms. 


THE HEROINE 
- FRANCES FRYMAN (11 years) 
Dublin, Ind. 


Many years ago in the dry lands of Kansas lived Jean. Every 
one for miles about knew twelve-year-old Jean and her seven-year- 
old sister Nettie. 

One night Jean stayed at the schoolhouse late to finish her history, 
while Nettie went on home. It was getting dark when Jean started 
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home, and riding alone in the dark made her afraid. With only the 
lonely cactus for company, near the place where the wolves crept rode 
Jean. 
All at once her horse, whose name was Neddy, started running. 
At once Jean knew that the wolves were on her track. The horse ran 
on, but the wolves kept gaining. What if they should get Nettie! 
Jean knew that Nettie could not walk very fast with all her books to 
carry, and that she would not yet be home. Now that she knew that 
Nettie was in danger, Jean cared little for herself. If she could only 
warn Nettie of the danger! Jean urged Neddy on. Finally she came 
to Nettie, lying by the trail. She had played hard that day and had 
lain down by the trail, weary from the unusual strain of walking home. 

Jean jumped from her horse and picked Nettie up. She had 
just time to jump into the saddle with her before the wolves were at 
Neddy’s heels. A few rods more and she was at home, safe at last. 

Her father called her a heroine, and every one thought the name 
suited her. 


A HEALTH POEM 


LEE TAPPAN (10 years) 
Flint, Mich. 


Brush your teeth each morn and night 
Wash your face and hands so bright, 
Eat some vegetables each meal, 

And just see how fine you'll feel. 


Clean your finger nails each night, 
So they will be clean and bright. 
Pray to God to give you light, 
And it will increase your might. 


MY DREAM 
IsABELL NEWMAN (10 years) 
Oregon City, Oregon 

One night I dreamed that I saw some angels covering the little 
stars with a soft fleecy cloud. The bright little stars had been playing 
up in the sky all night long. They had two pointed arms, two pointed 
legs, and a long, pointed cap and their baby faces were all shining 
and bright. 

All night they shone brightly for the little children below. And 
when morning came the kind angel put the little baby stars in their 
soft, downy beds, and they went to sleep. 
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SUNSHINE 
VERA WILLIAMS (11 years) 
Albany, N. Y. 
Just a little sunshine, 
Just a little smile 
To make you cheery all the while. 


Dear Wisdoms: 

School, again! 

After our long, happy vacation we are ready for the busi- 
ness of acquiring an education. So now to our books. 

Your books always will be clear in meaning and inter- 
esting to you if you always will think of them as holding secrets 
that you are eager to know. There is history, a fairy tale, in 
which real events are related, with men and women as the busy, 
successful fairies; there is language, holding in itself the ability 
to speak correctly—a help to you in your Good Words club 
membership ; there is arithmetic, to make you quick-witted; 
there is music, to teach you sweetly to sing the song of life; 
there is handiwork, to train your fingers in nimbleness and 
accuracy. 

I could go over the whole list of your studies and hint at 
the secret each contains, but I want you to think out some of 
them for yourselves. 

begin my vacation a month before your vacations close. 
But I too shall be at work when you again find yourselves at 
your desks. Just what that work will be also is a secret-—but 
you cannot find that secret in any book. I will tell it to you 
in my next letter. 

This autumn I shall be in a lovely place, from which I 
will write you two letters. There! I already have hinted part 
of the secret, and would better close this letter before I tell you 
all and have no secret left. 

With love, 


Sha Editor 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Motto—I speak only good words. 

Club pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: “I see no evil, hear 
no evil, and speak no evil.”” A club pin will be given to each member 
when he has written four monthly letters to the secretary, telling her 
how he has kept the pledge, and sent in one subscription to Wee 
Wisdom. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the 
sigma of the Good Words-Booster club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, 

Reports and letters—A\ll letters and club reports must be sent to 
the Good Words-Booster club secretary. 

Letters from readers of Wee Wisdom will be published on these 
pages. 

For the readers who wish to correspond—If the reader to whom 
you write does not answer, write again, or write to other readers. 


THE MONKEYS’ MESSAGE 
EsTHER A. CLARK 
Three little monkeys, kind, clever, and wise, 
Bid us be careful of lips, ears, and eyes. 


One says: “No evil word anywhere speak; 
God's ~ truth; truth alone we must 
seek, 


Two says: “No evil thought anywhere hear; 
God's thought is good; to good only give ear.” 


Three says: “No evil thing anywhere see; 
God's world is love, and from all evil free.” 
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DEMONSTRATIONS 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. One day I was 
sick, but I said The Prayer of Faith and I was soon well. My little brother had 
the whooping cough and I said The Prayer of Faith for him and he hasn't been 
sick since.—Ella Clara Lyons. 

- Dear Editor—I like Wee Wisdom very much. When I am in school and 
my arithmetic is hard I say The Prayer of Faith and then it seems easy. One 
day I had a cold and I said, “God is my health, I can’t be sick.’” The next 
day the cold was gone. As soon as I get Wee Wisdom I read it from cover to 
cover, then on Sunday I read it over and over again. My school friends are very 
anxious to get it when I have finished with it. I inclose $1 for another year’s 
subscription.—May Caldwell. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. One day I was 
sick. I said The Prayer of Faith and soon I was all right.—Aileen Gates. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am glad you come to my house. Three of us read 
you and we enjoy you very much. I was glad to see the editor’s picture in Wee 
Wisdom, also the picture of the editor of Youth, which comes to our home. | 
said The Prayer of Faith for a man who had a cut hand and the very next day 
his hand was healed. This is another proof of God’s power.—Geneva Hutch- 


erson. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom magazine because there are many 
interesting things in it. Every time I get a copy I turn to The Prayer of Faith 
and read it. This prayer has helped me in my studies at school—Anna Snvder. 

Dear Miss Shanklin—I love to read Wee Wisdom. | take it to school and 
the teacher reads the stories to us. Everybody likes them. I often give Wee 
Wisdom to my little friends to read. I learned The Prayer of Faith and it 
helps me in many ways. Mother reads Wee Wisdom also.—Darline Kresge. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am always glad to see you, Wee Wisdom, when 
you come to our house. I love to color your pictures and to read your stories and 
poems. I hope that you will go on forever, with great success.—V irginia Farmer. 

Dear Wees—I have been getting Wee Wisdom for four months, and | 
read it over and over. I like to embroider. I am saving every magazine.—Mar- 
garet Rosener. 

Dear Editor—This is the first time I have written to you. I have been busy 
making clothes for school. I made a dress and I took the pattern from Busy 
Sunbeams. It is very cute. I can hardly wait until I can put it on—Muriel 
Carmichael. . 

Dear Editor—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for three years and cannot 
express in words the joy I have gotten out of it. I say The Prayer of Faith 
every night before I retire.—jJeanne E. Thomson. 

Dear Wees—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for a year. I like it very 
much. I say The Prayer of Faith every day. Wee Wisdom is my companion. 
I love it all the time.—WNina Graves. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI receive your magazine every month, and I enjoy 
reading it. I read the stories and the poems to my two little sisters. They like 
the magazine, too. The Bible lessons help me very much in my Sunday school 
lessons. I let my friends read my Wee Wisdoms.—Hazel Snider. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like your Wee Wisdom. I like to read it because 
it has so many nice stories. I like its stories better than my own book. I hope 
that I can always read Wee Wisdom,—Cvnthia Hill. 
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Dear Good Words-Booster clubh—Our Good Words club has grown won- 


derfully since we organized last fall. We organized with about forty members 
from the senior sixth grade and now we have members from the fourth, fifth, and 
seventh grades, and some from the lower grades. We meet every Friday after 
school and have reports from various members of how they have been benefited 
by the club. We are very much interested in our work. A number of the 
members report that it has made better boys and girls of them to belong to the 
club.—Joe Frank, president. 

Dear Editor—Your March letter was the best I have ever seen. I am 
seven years old and in the third grade. I showed the lesson on unselfishness to 
my teacher and she let me read it to the class. I like Wee Wisdom better every 
month.—Ray Phillips. 

Dear Editor—I like Wee Wisdom. I am constantly getting something 
that I want, and I know that it all comes through that wonderful little magazine. 
My smaller brother reads it also. The two of us are delighted with it. "We are 
very glad that our mother and father are going to continue to get Wee Wisdom 
for us.—Gladys T ooraine. 


Readers Who Wish to Correspond With Other Readers 


Arlene Behnke (13 years), 202 Davenport ave., Buffalo, N. Y.; Lorene 
McConnell, box 572, Gainesville, Tex.; Annie Morgan, Cataract, Ont., Canada; 
Jane Marie Kirkpatrick, box 177, Cass, W. Va.; Martha Currier (13 years), 
1137 E. 13th st., Oklahoma City, Okla.; Ruth La Barre (12 years); Rand- 
lett, Okla.; Maxine Grant (11 years), Parker, Kans.; Mary S. Crawford (13 
years), 109 South 7th ave., Yakima, Wash.; Freda Nielsen, route 1, box 3, 
Parkville, Mo.; Ethel Nielsen, route 1, box 3, Parkville, Mo.; Laura Powell 
(10 years), c/o R. H. Powell, Rosetown, Sask., Canada; Carolyn Powell (9 
years), c/o R. H. Powell, Rosetown, Sask., Canada; Dorothy Powell (7 
years), c/o R. H. Powell, Rosetown, Sask., Canada; Blanche Gibbings (12 
years), Rosetown, Sask., Canada; Myrtle Bailey, 1365 14th ave w., Van- 
couver, B. C., Canada; Alice H. King (13 years), 909 Arlington ct., Daven- 
port, Iowa; Dorothy Larivee, 700 W. 4th st., Anaconda, Mont.; Gertrude 
Loverin, North Rutland, Mass.; Jamie L. Walker (13 years), 1102 E. Main 
st., Richmond, Ky.; Georgiana Cole, box 193, Myrtle Creek, Oregon; Nellie 
Mae Levey (12 years), Guilderland Center, N. Y.; Bessie Merle Totty, 213 
N. Noland st., Independence, Mo.; Adele Walker, 10 Berkeley pl., Bloomfield, 
N. J.; Verna Mae Ward, 328 E. Water st., Mayfield, Ky.; Pauline Rennick, 
Lingle, Wyo.; Frank Casey (14 years), 900 Tracy ave., Kansas City, Mo.; 
Thomas Buckle, 172 Station road, box 362, Accra, Gold Coast, W. Africa; 
Gladys Wurster (16 years), general delivery, Winter Haven, Fla.; Samuel 
Antah (15 years), 25 Salabah st., Ussher Town, Accra, Gold Coast, W. 
Africa. 


Readers Who Wish the Prayers of Other Readers 


Craig Halsey: summer school work (writing and arithmetic) ; Lucille Mar- 
tin: that she may become truthful and honest; Dorothy Larivee: school work 
(arithmetic and language) and that she may be good; Vera Minette: summer 
school work; William Withers: strength and help in school work; Myrtle Back- 
man: school work for self and brother; Annie Skola: help with piano lessons; 
Isabelle Forbey: health for a girl friend; Azuba Collins: health for mother and 
brother; Dorothy Russo: health and happiness; Ethel Peters: prayers. 
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LESSONS 


Lesson 10, SEPTEMBER 4, 1927. 
SOLOMON’S WISE CHOICE.—I Kings 3:4-15. 
GoLpEN TEXT— 


Happy is the man that findeth wisdom, 
And the man that getteth understanding. 


—Prov. 3:13. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The word Solomon means “peaceful.” Peace follows love as ruler 
of our thoughts, as Solomon followed David as king over Israel. The 
word Gibeon means “high hill.” The tabernacle had been at Gibeon for 
a time and it was a place of worship, a few miles from Jerusalem. The first 
thing that we need to do to learn God’s will is to go up into the hill of the 
Lord; that means to lift our thoughts to the very highest part of us, where 
the Spirit of God rules. We do not get an understanding of spiritual things 
by running about asking others to give it to us. We need to have an earnest 
desire to know God and to find him within ourselves. 

Before we can get spiritual understanding, God’s greatest gift, we 
must open our hearts for it by being willing to give up our thoughts of self 
and of love for material things. This is shown by Solomon’s going up to 
Gibeon to make sacrifices to God. When we put away from our minds 
and our lives all that is not true, we open our hearts as little children who 
are willing to obey the voice of God. Then we can grow in spirit. 

Solomon asked for an understanding heart. Only by knowing the 
deep things of God can we rule wisely over our thoughts and deeds. When 
our hearts are filled with divine wisdom—when we let God think and act 
through us—then the way is opened so the good that God has for us can 
come into our lives. 

Solomon gave thanks and praise for the gift that God had given him, 
by making offerings to the Lord and by making a feast for his servants. 
We never should fail to give thanks for the divine wisdom that works 


through us. 
LESSON QUESTIONS 


What do the words “Solomon” and “Gibeon” mean? 
What is the greatest gift that we can get from God? 
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What must we do before we can get spiritual understanding? 
How can we rule wisely over our thoughts and deeds? 


Lesson THOUGHT—The Lord fills my heart with understanding. 
MEMORY VERSE 
To see the good that’s all about 


I open wide my eyes; 
And when I look on God alone 


I am divinely wise. 


Lesson 11, SEPTEMBER 11, 1927. 
SOLOMON DEDICATES THE TEMPLE.—I Kings 8. 


GoLDEN TEXT— 
I was glad when they said unto me, 
Let us go unto the house of Jehovah. 
—Psalms 122:1. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The story of Solomon’s dedication of the temple is a fine lesson for us 
in giving our minds and our lives to God. To dedicate a thing is to set it 


apart for only one use or purpose. The temple was dedicated to God, 
which means that it was to be used only as a place in which to worship 
God. After a place or thing has been so set apart it should not be used for 
any selfish purpose. This is what Jesus meant when he said, “My house 
shall be called a house of prayer.” He disliked to think that men would 
use it in selfish ways. 

We can dedicate to God anything that we have, our toys, our work, 
our homes, our lives. When we set apart any of these things to be used only 
to do God’s will, we put the law of the Lord into those things. This is what 
was meant when the children of Israel carried into the temple the sacred ark 
which held the law. 

The law of the Lord is not a thing that everybody can see. To find 
it, each one must be willing to go into the holy place within himself. That 
is why the ark was placed in the oracle inside the holy place of the temple, 
where it could not be seen from outside. 

When we dedicate our lives to God we become filled with His glory. 
His glory may be in the form of greater joy, better health, or deeper un- 
derstanding, and this glory goes to all whom we meet. The gathering of 
all the people of Israel to rejoice in the temple’s dedication teaches us how 


our thoughts come together in one spirit of gladness when we set apart our 
lives for God. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What lesson do we get from the story of the dedication of the temple? 
What is meant by the bringing of the ark into the temple? 

How may one find the law of the Lord? 

How may God’s glory show in us? 


Lesson THOUGHT—!/ dedicate my life to God and His glory fills my 
being. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I dedicate my life to God; 
His glory fills my mind, 

And in the holy place within 

His helpful law I find. 


Lesson 12, SEPTEMBER 18, 1927. 
THE KINGDOM DIVIDED.—I Kings 12:1-24. 


GoLDEN TEXT— 
Pride goeth before destruction, 
And a haughty spirit before a fall. 
—Prov. 16:18. 


- WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Much of our weakness and most of our troubles come to us because 
our minds are divided. That is, some of our thoughts are leading us one 
way and some another way, so that we cannot decide on what is best for 
us to do. 

In order to grow in the right way we must keep our minds fixed on a 
high central idea. The highest idea upon which we can fix our thoughts 
is God; when we keep them there we become true, pure, honest, righteous, 
and just. Solomon started his reign with a clean heart, because his thoughts 
were centered on God. Later he let his material desires turn his thoughts 
away from God; then he became greedy and cruel. Of course the king- 
dom could not long hold together under such rule. Rehoboam was weak 
and did not rule his own thinking. He went first to the older men and then 
to the young men, before he gave his answer to the people. Our best advice 
comes from within, and not from other persons; therefore we should be 
willing to listen to the inner voice. 

The people of Israel tried to keep the kingdom together; that is why 
they came first to Rehoboam to ask him to make things easier for them. 
There is a natural wish in all God’s children to live in peace and harmony, 
for they know that their happiness and their strength are greater when their 
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thoughts are not divided. The divine in us always sees oneness; it is only 
the human that tries to find differences. 

Our better thoughts try to live in unity, but when some of our human 
thoughts give way to passion and to material things the higher mind sets 
up its own kingdom of good, as the ten tribes of Israel did under Jeroboam. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is the cause of weakness and trouble? 
How do we grow in the right way? 
Where does the best advice come from? 


What is the natural wish of God’s children? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—T he Christ Spirit rules my thoughts in harmony 
and peace. 


MEMORY VERSE 


My thoughts of hate and passion fade, 
My thoughts of love increase, 
And in the harmony of God 


I live in perfect peace. 


Lesson 13, SEPTEMBER 25, 1927. 
REVIEW: THE EARLY KINGS OF ISRAEL. 


GoLDEN TEXT— 
Jehovah hath established his throne in the heavens; 
And his kingdom ruleth over all. 
—Psalms 103:19. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Each of the three great kings about whom we have been studying this 
quarter, Saul, David, and Solomon, stands for a quality of God within us. 
Saul, as we remember, stands for the human will, which sometimes tries to 
act in its own strength without giving thought to the will of God. David 
stands for love, which must take the place of will as the ruler of our thoughts. 
Solomon stands for wisdom, because that is the one gift that he asked of 
God. 

These three things—will, love, and wisdom—need to ke filled with 
the divine Spirit if they would rule for the highest good of all. Each of 
these three kings started out in a humble way and at first each was willing 
to obey God. But as they turned from doing the will of Him who had 
given them their power, they lost the kingdom that had been placed in their 
hands. 

All our gifts come from God; the good that we have in our lives shows 
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how wisely and how well we have used these gifts. If we have used them 
in selfish ways or in the ways of the flesh, they lose their power to bring us 


The bringing of the ark to Jerusalem and the building and the dedi- 
cation of the temple show us how we may set apart our lives for God’s use 
and know that his power will fill us. By turning from the ways of God 
each of these kings lost the kingdom. This teaches us that it is the divine 
part of us that gives value to all our work, and when that part is left out we 
cannot perfectly rule our bodies and our affairs. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


Give the meaning of the name of each of the kings: Saul, David, and 
Solomon. 

With what do will, love, and wisdom need to be filled? 

What does the good in our lives show? 

What is the meaning of the bringing of the ark to Jerusalem, and the 
dedication of the temple? 


Lesson THOUGHT—My vill, my love, and my wisdom obey the 
Spirit of Christ in me. 


MEMORY VERSE 


The three great kings that rule my life 
Are wisdom, love, and will; 

I call upon the Father mind 
Their every act to fill. 


BLESSING— 


4 

4 


All Task my Lord will 
\ Since by his law of love I live. 


good. 
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UZZLE 
AROUND_ %e WORLD. 
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The letters in this puzzle spell the names of twenty-two continents, 
islands, countries, and rivers. You can use any one letter as many times 
as are necessary, but do not skip a block to get the letter needed. You 
can move crosswise, up or down, or diagonally. See how many of the 
names you can spell with these letters. 


ANSWERS TO BEHEADINGS PUZZLE: Wart-art; 
hanger-anger; shorn-horn; start-tart; stool-tool; bear-ear; trust-rust; 
bring-ring; crank-rank ; vaunt-aunt. 


ANSWER TO CHANGE A LETTER PUZZLE: Shin 
-chin; youth-mouth; stove-stone; foot-boot; lamp-damp; hate-hats; 
run-fun; box-bog; pink-wink. 


> 


WEE WISDOM 


BLANCHE'’S CORNER 


PROFIT AND LOSS 


“Say, stop that racket, won’t you>” asked Red one morning in 
September when the gang had gathered in the Roost. “How do you 
expect Bob and me to balance these accounts?” 

““We made more money on our potatoes than we did on any 
other one thing,” announced Cousin Bob, looking up from the papers 
spread before him. “The sweet corn comes next,” he went on. “We 
made $6.80 clear on that.” 

“It’s a good thing for this company that a fellow can’t eat many 
raw potatoes,” said Red. “I’m surprised that we made anything at 
all on our tomatoes,” he added, looking at Kegs. 

“Oh, I may have eaten a few,” admitted Kegs, “‘but I didn’t 
dump them into the creek.” 

“That sounds as if you thought I spilled those tomatoes on pur- 
pose,” began Chink, “‘and you know very well 

““What’s the use of quarreling,” asked Cousin Bob, “when we 
have $22.67 after all expenses are paid?” 

The gang all started talking at once. 

“We'll have some new dishes,” said Coralee. 

““Let’s get a new glass for the broken window pane,” suggested 
David. 

a dustpan,”” added Coralee. 

““That’s a waste of money,” objected Kegs. ““What’s the matter 
with sweeping the dirt out the door? Besides, I move we spend some 
of the money for food.” 

“We could afford to _— a little on a celebration,” said Red. 
“*Let’s have lunch in the shack. What do you say?” 

It was agreed that Kegs was to be intrusted with fifty cents, which 
he was to exchange at the store, down at the crossing, for crackers, 
cheese, dill pickles, and chocolate bars. 

““We can divide three bars and make six pieces,” Coralee had 
pointed out. 

Kegs started down the right-of-way, walking on the ties. Sud- 
denly deciding that he could make better time by skipping every other 
one, he jumped—and landed on his stomach across a tie. Feeling that 
the pain could be cured only by food, he got up and hurried, between 
the tracks this time, toward the store. 


37 


38 WEE WISDOM 


Standing before the jar of pickles, he reached into his pocket. 
The money was not there! Quickly he searched every pocket. No 
doubt about it, the money was gone. 

“Did you want something, Ralph>” asked the storekeeper. 

““N-o-o,” stammered Kegs. just stopped for a drink.” 

“Help yourself,” was the kindly reply. 

Kegs lifted the water to his lips, then hurried out of the store and 
back over the way by which he had come. He looked carefully all 
the way; when he arrived at the place where he had fallen, he got 
down on his knees and searched the grit around the ties. Then he 
climbed down the embankment and looked in the grass and weeds, 
but there was no sign of the half dollar. 

“It’s here some place,” said Kegs desperately. “‘It must be.” 
Again and again he went over the ground, without success. Att last, 
weary and hungry, he gave up the search. 

“T ought to go back and get the gang to help me,” he said, and 
he started slowly down the tracks toward David’s. Just before he 
got within sight of the Roost, his courage failed. 

“T can’t face them,” he muttered. He went through Fenton’s 
orchard to his home. 

““Why in the world didn’t you come to lunch?”’ asked his mother, 
as she offered him a piece of coffee cake and a glass of milk. “Aren't 
you almost starved?” 

“T’m not as hungry as I thought I was,” said Kegs as he tried to 
swallow. Refusing a second piece of cake, he went out to the barn. 
Climbing to his favorite spot—the roof of the lean-to—he sat, his chin 
on his knees, a very dejected looking fat boy. 

Meantime the gang at the Roost, after waiting what seemed to 
them more than time enough for Kegs to make the trip, became restless. 

“‘Something must have happened,” said David. 

“*Let’s go down the track and meet him,” said Red. 

They walked all the way to the store, without a sight of Kegs. 
Going inside, David asked the storekeeper whether he had seen Kegs. 

““Yes, he was in here around noon,” was the reply. The gang 
filed silently out. 

“He got hungry and ate it all up,” surmised Red.. 

“‘And was afraid to come back to the shack,” added Chink. 

“T don’t believe it,” said Coralee. “Kegs wouldn’t do that.” 

Both David and Cousin Bob agreed with her. 

“Well, we'd better all go home for lunch,” sighed Red. 

“‘Let’s not say anything about this until we’ve given Kegs a chance 
to explain,” cautioned David. 

So the Spartans separated—a hungry and puzzled lot. 
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Kegs, from his perch on the roof, was looking out over the hazy 
September fields and thinking mightily. 

“T should have gone back,” he kept repeating, saying it more 
firmly at each repetition. ‘Gee! how I hate to face that bunch. I 
guess I’d better tell Mom,” he decided at last, so he climbed down 
and went into the house. 

“Listen, Mom,” he began, “I’m in an awful fix.” Then he 
poured out the whole story. 

“Tt was unfortunate to lose the money,” said his mother, when he 
had finished, “but you did nothing wrong. Why didn’t you go back 
and tell them, Son?” 

“Oh, I knew they’d hop all over me,” Kegs answered. 

“‘Nevertheless,”” returned his mother, “it will have to be done 
sooner or later. And of course you will replace the money,” she 
added. 

“T’ve figured that out,” said Kegs. “It will take just two weeks 
if I give them the quarter a week that I get for cleaning the porches.” 

“You realize that means no candy or ice cream cones for two 
weeks,” said his mother. 

“T know,” and Kegs heaved a sigh. “Even that isn’t so bad as 
having to tell them that I lost the money. But if I have to do it,”’ he 
concluded, “I'd better get it over with.” 

It was 4 o’clock when the members of the firm of Spartan Com- 
pany, Ltd., looked up to see, standing in the door, the member who had 
been missing since noon. They looked at him in silence. 

“T lost it,” he began. “I fell down on the ties and it must have 
slipped out of my pocket. I looked and looked. I'll pay it back a 
quarter a week.” 

“Why didn’t you come and tell us?” demanded Red. 

““Because I knew you'd blow me up,” said Kegs hotly. “You 
always do. There’s nothing you like better than a chance at me, and 
I didn’t want to give it to you. 

Red looked startled. ““Why, look here, Kegsy,” he began. “I 
didn’t have any idea you—why, I’m only in fun. I don’t mean any 
of it. You ought to know ”” Red looked helplessly around at 
the gang. 

“T have a dandy plan,” Coralee came to the rescue. “Since Kegs 
is going to pay the money back, we haven’t spent any. Let’s go and 
get an ice cream cone around. That will cost twenty cents less than 
we intended to spend this noon.’ 

The gang raced down the lane to the railroad track. Two by 
two they walked along the track toward the store. Red was in the 
lead, his arm across Kegs’ shoulders. 
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Vacation Over 


and now you boys and girls are going back to school. We want to remind you 
to take Wee Wisdom with you and to let it help you to make friends with the 
new teachers, the new playmates, and the new studies that you find there. — 

There are many, many places where Wee Wisdom can help in the school- 
room. ‘Teachers like it. We get many letters telling us of the various ways 
in which they put it to use. One teacher (a Sister in a Catholic school) writes: 
“‘We are conducting a kindergarten and I am the story teller. I shall be de- 
lighted to use Wee Wisdom for the story hour. I have just read “The Greatest 
Magician,” and I think it a wonderful story for the little ones.” 

Many of Wee Wisdom’s young readers take their magazines to school and 
the teachers read the stories to their classes. One teacher, away off in South 
Devon, England, reads to her pupils every morning from Wee Wisdom. She 
writes that they are charmed with it. 

Then, too, the Wee Wisdom story lessons and prayers can be a wonderful 
help in your school work. One little boy writes from Pennsylvania: “Since I 
~~ The Prayer of Faith, I have come up from a grade of 78 on arithmetic 
to 98.” 

Another reader writes, ““When we are having a test in arithmetic or any 
other subject, I say The Prayer of Faith before I begin. When I reach a very 
hard question I say, ‘God is my help.’ ” 

Teachers and pupils both are sure to be interested when you tell them about 
Wee Wisdom. Better than just telling them about it, you can take them some 
of your old copies and let them see for themselves what joy and help are waiting 
for them in its pages. And to some one of the new friends to whom you wish 
to be especially nice—some one who seems especially to need your friendship— 
you can send a whole year’s subscription. A year’s subscription costs only $1, 
you know. 

Don’t forget to start this school year off right by taking Wee Wisdom to 
school with you and putting it to work at once to help in making this school year 
a very happy, busy year. And don’t forget to share it with some one who may 
be needing it even more than you do. 
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- It's your nature to be cheerful— 


WEE WISDOM 


James Rowe 


You have loyal chums to play with, 
Chums to spend just every day with— 
you're nice. 
Neighbors all with gladness greet you, 
Everybody right will treat you— 
If you're nice. 
Very seldom you are tearful, 


If you're nice. 
Puzzling things sometimes may meet you, 
But they never will defeat you— 

If you're nice. 
You have sunny smiles for others. 
Helpful words for busy mothers— 

you're nice. 

Faith in God and self expressing, 
Day by day you are a blessing— 
you re nice. 


DOTTERER 
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LEARNING 


Buddy goes to school now. 

Boon and Kitty Black and I have to 
play by ourselves. We miss Buddy. 

When we see Buddy coming home in 
the evenin?, we all 80 down the lane to 
meet him. Buddy calls “Hoo-hoo” to us and 
I call “Hoo-hoo” to him. Boon and Kitty 
Black say “Hoo-hoo,” too. But Boon barks 
and Kitty Black mews. 


Every day Buddy somethin3, 


new in school. One day he brought me a 
map that he had made. Our state was col- 
ored yellow. 

Buddy will help me make a map. He 
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said if | make maps now I can make good 


maps by the time I| start to school. 


Every week Buddy’s room learns a 
verse. Buddy is Z0in%, to teach me the 
verses when they are not too long. I know 
one now. It is this: 


Of all my words I will take heed; 
Each day I'll do a loving, deed, 

That I may ever speak and do 

The kindness I would have from you. 
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Myrtle Barber Carpenter 


When my Mother washes dishes, 
She sometimes lets me try 
To wipe the knives and forks and 
spoons 
And get them very dry. 


They are just like a family— 
The silver things, I mean— 

And every day we wash them all 
To keep them nice and clean. 


The butcher knife is Grandpa, tall; 
The cake knife, Daddy dear; 

The forks are all the women folk, 
With skirts spread out so queer. 


And then the little forks and spoons 
Are children, don't you see? 

The butter knives and sugar shells 
Are dressed up company. 


I love to do the dishes, 

And sometime, when I'm grown, 
I'm going to let my little girl 

Wash dishes all alone. 
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Ding - a - ‘staal 
his - t'ry _tells_ in ev - 'ry line Of 
day I'll trav - el far and near And 
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Hap - py school bells ring their song. We count and spell and 
deeds ex - cit - ing, brave, and fine; And strange, quaint people 


meet those boys and girls so queer; For Teach-er says that 
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work and play And learn of won-drous things cach day. 
call to me On trips thro’ my ge - og - ra- phy. 
they, you see, Are real- ly just like you and me. 
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Blanche 


When blue haze of 
September days 
Has cast a dreamy 
spell, 
Then comes to shake 
us all awake 
The lively school- 


house bell. 
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Eyes, you are bright 
And clear and 
strong, 
From seeing 200d 
The whole day long. 


Heart, love divine 
In every beat 
Keeps you steady, 

Pure, and sweet. 
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Mind, you are keen 


And quick, because 


Your thoughts all fol- as 


low 
God’s wise laws. 
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